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“Corn in Egypt --- 


Famine in Canaan” 


By Dr. JOHN MCNEILL . 


(Minister of the Non-Sectarian 
Tabernacle,. and Radio Pastor of 
the Church of the Air and Chancel 
Steps broadcasts, Washington, 
DD. ©.) 


“1. Now ‘when Jacob saw 
that there was corn in Egypt, 
Jacob said unto his sons, Why 
do ye look one upon another ? 

“2. And he said, Behold, I 
have heard that there is corn 
in Egypt; get you down 
thither, and buy for us from 
thence; that we may live, and 
not die. 

*3. And Joseph’s ten breth- 
ren went down to buy corn in 
Egypt. 

“4. But Benjamin, Joseph’s 
brother, Jacob sent not with 
his brethren; for he said, Lest 
peradventure mischief befall 
him. 
 “S, And the sons of Israel 
came to buy corn among 


those that came: for the 
famine was in the land of 
Canaan.” — Genesis 42:1-5. 


Corn in Egypt? IN EGYPT? 
Yes, sir. And famine in Canaan? 
IN CANAAN?? Yes, sir. Oh! 
surely there is some mistake. No, 
sir. It is as true as the Word of 
God. In the forty-second chapter 
of Genesis you may read it for 
yourself. The granaries and store- 
houses of Egypt were crammed, 
crushed, bursting-full of rich, gold- 
en-ripe corn; whilst the barns and 
storehouses of Canaan were grain- 
less and empty for the famine was 
sore in the land of Cannan. The 


‘pagan land had plenty and the 


promised land had poverty. Corn 
in Egypt where the preachers tell 
us there are nothing but flesh-pots 
and stink-pots. Famine in Canaan 
where the hymn writers tell us 
there are rivers of milk and hills 
of honey. O! earth, earth, earth, 
hear the word of the Lord! 
Surely God has reversed the or- 
der of things here, for He has al- 
ways taught us to expect corn and 
the finest of wheat in Canaan, and 
famine and disappointment in 
Egypt. There must be some power- 
ful reason when God does such a 
striking, startling thing; moving 
the whole universe to bring about 
a state of affairs and conditions 
of people, which is the very antita- 


_esis of His eternal purpose and 


permanent plan for all human-kind. 
Then why was there corn in 
Egypt? Simply because there was 
one man in Egypt who loved God 
better than his own life, a man who 
remained true to Almighty God and 
to honor and honesty, in spite of 


IS YOUR 
RENEWAL DUE? 


Better look at your address on 
this copy of the Sword. If follow- 
ing your name the date is for April, 
1941, your subscription is already 
expired and you will be missing the 
paper. Better hurry! If the date 
is for May, then this month your 
subscription will expire and you 
should renew at once. It will save 
you missing. copies of the paper, 
it will save us having to write 
you, and will be a great favor if 
you renew at once. Price is $1.00 
a year. Better still, you may sub- 
scribe for three years for $2.00. 
That saves you money and has the 
matter settled for three years. 

Send your name and address 
with money for one or three years, 
to THE SWORD OF THE LORD; 
512 West Franklin Street, Whea- 
ton, Ill. 


DR. JOHN McNEILL 
Pastor, Non-Sectarian Tabernacle 
Washington, D. C. 


the inducements of friends and the 
seductions of foes. And why was 
there famine in Canaan? Simply 
because there were ten men in 
Canaan whose hatred, treachery, 
and lies had destroyed a young 
brother’s liberty, broken an old 
father’s heart, and brought a curse 
upon an innocent people and beau- 
tiful land. What a story is this, 
Joseph and his ten _ brethren. 
Twenty years after their dastardly 
deed against their brother and fa- 
ther, they said: “We are true 
(CONTINUED ON PAGE FOUR) - 


By EVANGELIST JOHN R. RICE 


(Sermon preached Sunday, Feb. 
23, 1941, at Wheaton Bible Church. 
Stenographically reported for The 
Sword of the Lord.) 


Turn to the book of Hebrews 
with me. There will be two prin- 
cipal scriptures this morning. One 
will be Hebrews the thirteenth 
chapter and the other will be Le- 
viticus the fourth chapter. 

First, in Hebrews the thirteenth 
chapter we read verses 10 to 14: 


“We have an altar, whereof 
they have no right to eat which 
serve the tabernacle. 

“11. For the bodies of those 
beasts, whose blood is brought 
into the sanctuary by the high 
priest for sin, are burned with- 
out the camp. 

“12. Wherefore Jesus also, 
that he might sanctify the 
people with his own blood, suf- 
fered without the gate. 

“13. Let us go forth there- 
fore unto him without ‘the 
camp, bearing his reproach. 

“14. For here have we no 
continuing city, but we seek 
one to come.” 


That passage is so important. 
Notice especially verses 11, 12, and 
13. . 

And now in Leviticus, chapter 
four. A similar passage is in Exo- 
dus the twenty-ninth chapter and 
in Numbers, I think the sixth chap- 
ter, and there are several other 
passages. This will be enough of 
a model of beasts and animals 
whose bodies were burned outside 
the gate. 

“And he shall bring the 
bullock unto the door of the 
tabernacle of the congregation 
before the Lord; and shall lay 
his hand upon the bullock’s 
head, and kill the bullock be- 
fore the Lord. 

“5: And the priest that is 
anointed shall take of the bul- 


lock’s blood, and bring it to 
the tabernacle of the congre- 
gation: 

“6. And the priest shall dip 
his finger in the blood, and 
sprinkle of the blood seven 
times before the Lord, before 
the vail of the. sanctuary. 

“{, And the priest shall put 
some of the blood upon the 
horns of the altar of sweet in- 
,cense before the Lord, which is 
in the tabernacle of the con- 
gregation; and_shall pour all 
the blood of the bullock at the 
bottom of the altar of the 
burnt-offering, which is at the 
door of the tabernacle of the 
congregation. 

“8. And he shall take off 
from it all the fat of the bul- 
lock for the sin-offering; the 
fat that covereth the inwards, 
and all the fat that is upon 
the inwards, 

“9. And the two kidneys, and 
the fat that is upon them, 
which is by the flanks, and the 
caul above the liver, with the 
kidneys, it shall he take away. 

“10. As it was taken off 
from the bullock of the sacri- 
fice of peaceofferings: and the 
priest shall burn them upon 
the altar of the burnt-offering. 


“11. And the skin of the 
bullock, and all his fish, with 
his head, and with his legs, 
and his inwards, and his dung. 


“12. Even the whole bullock 
shall he carry forth without 
the camp unto a clean place, 
where the ashes are poured 
out, and burn him on the wood 
with fire: where the ashes are 
poured out shall he be burnt.” 


We May Eat, At the Altar With 


Saints and Martyrs 


Now I want you to notice it is 
a clean place though it is without 


Here is the editor’s family. 
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MRS. JOHN R. RICE 
On Mother’s Day the editor would like to pay tribute to this loyal, loving and 
faithful wife. Her devotion to God, to her husband and children make her a good example for other moth- 
ers, we believe, and with real pleasure we present this picture for our readers. The daughters are Grace, 
18, Mary Lloys, 15, Elizabeth, 13, Jessie Ruth, 12, Joanna, 9, and Sarah Joy, 3% years old. For the beloved 
mother and each dear, dear child, we joyfully thank God. All the children.are happy Christians, except the 
baby. All were led to take Christ as Saviour when five or six years old. All are musical, most of them 
draw well. All have been presented to the Lord. May He, in His infinite mercy, use them. 
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THE REPROACH OF CHRIST 


the camp. Though it is a place of 
ashes, it is a clean place, outside 
the camp, where the bullock was 
burned.. Now the scripture said, 
“Therefore let us go with Christ 
outside the gate, bearing his re- 
proach.” This first verse of the 
passage I have read says, “We have 
an altar of which the Old Testa- . 
ment priests and Levites have no 
right to eat.” There is a distinct 
difference between the Jewish al- 
tars and this.. Our Catholic friends 
have been confused, trying to con- 
tinue the priesthood into the New 
Testament. Christ is now the 
Priest. We do not now have a 
theocracy like the Jews had in 
Old Testament times. We are not 


[now a nation of chosen people like 


the Jews were a chosen people. 


I don’t want to give away too 
many blessings. I don’t feel at all 
that every material blessing is for 
Jews. I believe God answers prayer 
about material matters and gives 
material blessings regularly as well 
to Gentile Christians now as to 
Jews in Old Testament times. But 
it is true that as Christians we 
have in a sense, an altar that the 
Old Testament priesthood cannot 
eat of. Many churches and friends 
who try to carry over the idea of 
circumcision, in sprinkling babies, 
the idea of certain family cove- 
nants, are wrong. The idea of our 
British-Israel friends who: want 
America and England to rule the 
world for the Lord, that we are 
“God’s battle ax’’ — that is sinful, 
selfish, carnal human pride. It is 
perverted nationalism, not true 
Christianity. No, I say we have 

(CONTINUED ON PAGE TWO) 


Editor Returns 
From Washington 


In the Union Station last night 
(Sunday night) as a fine crowd 
gathered in the station to bid me 
good-bye, singing songs and 
choruses, Dr. McNeill accompanied 
on his English Concertina. What a 
loyal, kindly bunch they are! As 
many crowded around me to shake 
hands a young woman came who 
seemed greatly moved. It was 
11:30 p.m. We had come from 
the big evening service where a 
number of adults had come out 
for Christ, and I asked her if she 
were a Christian. “No, but I am 
going to be soon,” she said. When 
I asked her to pray with me she 
consented, and there, amid the 
rushing crowds in the great rail- 
road station we prayed, then she 
gave her heart to Christ. Soon 
many Christians were shaking her 
hand and she was weeping for joy. 
It made my sleep sweet on the B. 
and O. train for Chicago, and now 
it is 10:45 Monday morning as I 
tell you about it with my portable 
typewriter on my lap in the coach. 

“My mother lives in Lockney, 
Texas. She has heard you on the 
radio many times and said be sure 
to hear. you when I could. So I 
saw your .announcement in the - 
Washington paper and came the 
first time I could,” said a big man, 
Mr. Jackson, who came to the 
front to confess his backsliding and 
claim Christ openly. Years ago in 
Missouri he had claimed Christ as 
a boy, but had wandered far away, 
he indicated. His mother’s love for 
the radio preacher she heard 
brought that man back to God and 
Christian living. . 

In Lebanon, Kansas, a mother 
wrote me asking that when I came 
to Washington I look up her boy, 
a backslider, so far away from 

(CONTINUED ON PAGE FOUR) 
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| THE REPROACH OF 


(CONTINUED FROM PAGE ONE) 

an altar that those people of the 
Old Testament could not eat at. 

They had a Temple and it was 
beautiful. It was worth millions of 
dollars. The roof was plated over 
with gold. The holy of holies was 
plated with it. The ark of the cove- 
nant was covered with it. The al- 
tar of incense was made of gold. 
The mercy seat was made of gold. 
It was a place of riches. The high 
priest wore a breastplate set with 
precious gems and fastened with 
chains and ouches of gold. The 
high priest’s garments were for 
holiness and beauty and he was 
exalted before the people, but that 
is not the place of New Testament 
Christians. This world is not ours. 
Now the point is, the Lord Jesus 
came to reign and was refused, 
rejected, crucified. It was not un- 
foreseen. God knew it would happen 
so. Certain it is that Christ is not 
now reigning. 

‘A great many people talk about 
the kingdom and they miss the 
time of it. You think the kingdom 


is now. There is a sense in which 


saved people enter into the king- 


dom now in a spiritual sense. He 


“hath translated us into the king- 
dom of his dear Son,” says Raul 
in Colossians 1:13. The literal, 
physical kingdom has not yet be- 
gun. Every true Christian prays: 
“Thy kingdom come,”’ because it 
hasn’t come. “Thy will be done on 
earth,”’ we pray. Hitler isn’t doing 
his part and a lot of the rest of 
us are not doing it, either. Christ 
is not reigning. We have an altar 
which isn’t for kings. We have an 
altar which is not for rulers. 


No, we Christians have an altar 


which is not for popular people. 


We have an altar to eat of, that 
martyrs, outcasts, that the men in 
the Catacombs, prophets slain, 
stoned, ate of. We have an altar 
to eat of that Stephen ate of, an 
altar to eat of that Paul, cast 
before the lions at Ephesus and let 
down in a basket over the wall at 
Damascus, beat with rods five 
times, shipwrecked thrice in the 
deep, ate of.* We have an altar 
that martyrs once had, those who 
were hated, abused, slandered, and 
killed. We have that altar to eat 
of with the crucified Saviour. It is 
no time to reign. It is time to 
suffer, and now we are to go out- 
side the gate, the Scripture says, 
bearing His reproach. 


I will never forget what a dis- 


illusionment I got in my young 


ministry when I started out to 
preach. I was reared in a post- 
millennial atmosphere and thought 
the world was getting better all the 
time, that it was not essentially 
so bad, that we will take the world 
for Christ. I thought all we need 
is a few more Baptist colleges and 
hospitals, a few more printing 
presses, to pass a few more laws, 
and so by having more doctors and 
law makers and preachers and col- 
leges and we would soon have this 
world all saved for Jesus and the 
world was going to be fine! So 
I thought. Along that matter I 
had a sad disillusionment. I had 
always thought the more I loved 
the Lord, the closer I lived to Him, 
the more everybody would like me. 
How shocked I was when people 
thought I was a nut and crazy 
when I went out for Jesus all the 
way! If I had part in a street 
service, they said-I’was a Holy 
Roller or a radical. If I wept, they 
said, “He is too emotional.” If I 
gave up my income, gave up a 
home and life insurance and didn’t 
lay by anything for my wife and 
children, they said I was impro- 
vident, that I wasn’t sensible and 
that in those matters I was more 
or less irresponsible. This world 
is no friend to Jesus Christ and 
we must settle it that it is no friend 
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to those who are all-out for Him. 

Now let me tell you the story 
in the Old Testament, in Leviticus 
the fourth chapter. It is a mar- 
velous thing how well the Old Tes- 
tament pictures the gospel. You 
young people, don’t let anybody tell 
you that the Old Testament is out 
of date. It is not. Some say, “The 
Old Testament is all gone. Don’t 
bother with that. That is for Jews 
only.” Don’t believe it. The same 
gospel is in the Old Testament as 
in the New Testament, the same 
Christ is pictured there. The same 
doctrine of separation is there, too. 
And here the Scripture says that the 
priest shall take a bullock’s blood 
and it is to be brought in before 
the tabernacle. They were to slay 
the bullock and get the blood. 
Then the priest is to take it and 
sprinkle that blood of the bullock 
seven times before the altar, and 
with his fingers smear the blood 
upon the horns of the altar. With 
his fingers’he is to smear the blood 
on the four horns of the altar. 
Then what remains is to be poured 
out before the great brazen altar. 


Salvation Comes Before Disciple- 
ship: Christ Savior Before 
| Example 


There is something in this bul- 
lock that pictures to us first of all, 
always remember, that before any- 
body follows the Lord Jesus Christ 
as an example, you must have Him 
as your Saviour. I want you to 
follow Jesus but I want you to re- 
member, before you follow the ex- 
ample, you must have Jesus as 
your own Saviour. 


When Jesus was in the Garden 
of Gethsemane, “he went a little 
further.” Jesus goes here further 
than any of us can go — I Say, 
when you kill the bullock and take 
the blood, just leave John Rice. out. 
My blood wouldn’t do anybody any 
good. My blood is tainted. My 
blood is wicked blood. It wouldn’t 
do any good. 

I well remember how one day in 
Dallas a Mrs. Hunter phoned me 
and said, ‘“‘Pastor, I am in awful 
trouble. I wonder if you can help 
me?” 

I said, “What is it?” 

She said, ‘My little boy, Jackie, 
is in the hospital. He has had 
pneumonia. He is so run down, 
and his blood. is about gone. He 
must have a blood transfusion. The 
doctor says he doesn’t think he will 
make it without a blood transfu- 
sion. I have a new-born baby, just 
a few weeks old, and the doctor 
will not let me give any blood. 
They are going to test his father’s 
blood, they doubt if it is the right 
type. We must have somebody 
that will offer their blood.” 


I hastily got three or four to- 
gether and went down to the hos- 
pital. They tested our blood. They 
took a little bit out of each of our 
arms and put it in a test tube and 
“typed” it. They said they would 
call us back at 12 o’clock. I said, 
“You will have to hurry. I go to- 
night eighty miles to Bridgeport, 
Texas, to preach.’’ They called me. 
“You must. come back, Brother 
Rice,” they said. “Your blood is 
the only one that is the right type. 
Your blood is the only kind that 
will do.’”’ I got ready for the blood 
transfusion. I can remember so 
well when I went into the oper- 
ating room. I lay down on the 
table and they wheeled in little 
Jackie beside me. When they 
bared his arm and began to wash 
it with alcohol and got the ma- 
chinery ready, this six year old boy 
began to cry, “Mamma, what are 
they going to do with me? What 
is this for? Are they going to.hurt 
me?” And the mother with tears 
running down her face, said, 
“Jackie, Brother Rice, our pastor, 
loves you. ‘The doctor says you 
will have tc have a blood trans- 
fusion. They tried daddy’s blood 
but it wouldn’t do. They tried this 
one’s and it wouldn’t do. Nobody’s 
blood would do but Brother Rice’s, 
so Brother Rice is going to give 
you some of his blood. They will 
put a needle in your arm and put 
a needle in Brother Rice’s arm, and 
they will pump his blood into your 


arm and you will get well. Brother 


Rice is going to give you some of 

his blood. And now,” she said, 

“Jackie, for mother and because 

Brother Rice is giving you the 

blood, you lie quietly and don’t 
”? 


That little fellow lay quiet. While 
they put the neecle in his arm he 
hardly winced. Then they put the 


| 


od 
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‘| needle in my arm and I noticed the 


nurse counting and she said, 
“Twenty. cubic centimeters.” The 
blood passed from the measure into 
his arm. Again twenty cubic centi- 
meters they measured, and they 
went on. After a little bit that 
little restless fellow quieted down 
and the nurse said, “Look at the 
color coming into his face. Do you 
see the difference?” He began to 
be quieter and the fretfulness left 
and his pulse began to be normal. 
After a while they counted out 200 
cubic centimeters and the doctor 
said, “That is enough.’ They pulled 
the needle from his arm and they 
wrapped his and taped it and then 
wrapped mine and taped it and 
then the mother said to Jackie, 
“Jackie, you must thank Brother 
Rice. We are going to our room.”’ 
They said to me, “Lie down here 
and drink a glass of milk. You are 
weaker than you think.” And as 
they rolled little Jackie out, he 
said, ‘‘Good-bye, Brother Rice. You 
are welcome!” I knew he was real- 
ly grateful. I drove that night the 
eighty miles to Bridgeport, Texas, 
and I preached on the blood. I 
said, “There is just one kind of 
blood that will do.’”’ I bared my 
arm and showed them the place 
where the needle went in. I told 
the story of Jackie. There was 
just one type of blood for Jackie. 
But my blood won’t save sinners: 
There is just one kind that will 
Save a sinner, the blood of Jesus 
Christ. When you are speaking 
about the blood, it does not picture 
me. Later, I will be in the picture, 
but the blood pictures Jesus alone. 


When you come back to the tab- 
ernacle, that isn’t the place for me. 
When you put it on the horns in 
the altar, that isn’t any place for 
me, and when you sprinkle it in 
the holy place, that isn’t the place 
for me. When you pour out the 
blood on the foot of that big brazen 
altar to pay for sin, I stand back 
and say, “He is my Saviour in this, 
not my companion, not my friend, 
not my partner in this.” I have 
no fellowship in this shedding of 
atoning blood. He alone can save 
by His blood. 


This is my, Saviour, Jesus alone. 
My blood won’t do anybody any 


good. No one else has blood that will 


save. It must be the blood of the 
Son of God. 

And then they took the fat, the 
“leaflard,”’ the trimmings in the 
flanks, the fat from about the in- 
testines and the fat which clus- 


ters into a great lump around the 


kidneys. All the fat was taken out. 
We are to take that bullock outside 
the gate and burn him after a 
while, but first of all take all the 
fat. 


Again you see that can’t repre- 
sent John Rice because you know I 
have no goodness, no money, no 
wealth, no riches, no fatness .in 
me. I am poor. How poor, how 
poor, is every poor sinner in the 
world. Before you take that bul- 
lock out yonder where I can go, 
take out the fat, all the fat, the 
riches, the wealth. Life, power; and 
blessing all belongs to Jesus Christ. 
No one ever has any riches in 
himself. 

Somebody here this morning may 
say, “I have a very nice garment 
of righteousness about me.” Wait 
until you are in the pure white 
light of the wedding supper and 
you will find out how tainted and 
filthy your garments are. The 
warning of Matthew 22:12, 138, tells 
how that will be. “Friend, how 
camest thou in hither not having a 
wedding garment? And ‘he was 
speechless. Then said the king to 
the servants, Bind him hand and 
foot, and take him away, and cast 
him into outer darkness; there 
shall be weeping and gnashing of 
teeth.” If you come, then, for sal- 
vation, you must know that it takes 
only His pure righteousness, only 
His wealth and riches and bless- 
ing for the fat is His alone, as the 
blood is His alone. 


Christians Should Be Identified 
-~ With Christ 

Then the bullock is to be taken 
outside the camp, in the place of 
ashes, in a clean place where it is 
burned in those ashes, outside the 
gate. Take the bullock’s sin and 
his flesh and bones and his horns 
and*’dung — all the rest of that 


bullock, take outside the gate and 


burn him with a fire out there. Now 
the scripture says, now we can 
come to Christ, and with Him out- 
side the gate, bear His reproach. 
Christians, now is the time to say, 
“I am crucified with Christ.” 

You know the Bible says, “Christ 


in you, the hope of glory,” and in 
John 14:12 the Lord Jesus said, 
“Verily, verily, I say unto you, He 
that believeth on me, the works 
that I do shall he do also; and 
greater works than these shall he 
do; because I go unto my Father.” 
And in John the twentieth chapter, 
verse 21, Jesus breathed on His 
disciples and said, “As my Father 
hath sent me, even so send I you.” 
We are in the Father’s business. 
I must preach like Jesus preached. 
I must have the same power, the 
power of the Holy Ghost, which 
He had. I must tell people the 
same way and so I do the work 
Jesus did. I have the same min- 
istry He had here. As He is, so are 
we in this world. In First Peter 
2:21 the scripture says, “Christ al- 
so suffered for us, leaving us an 
example, that ye should follow his 
steps.” So then let’s follow Jesus 
outside the gate. 


We have no place yet in the tri- 
umphal entry into Jerusalem where 
people snap off palm branches and 
say, “Hosanna to the son of 
David: Blessed is he that cometh 
in the name of the Lord; Hosan- 
na ‘in the highest.’ No, that is not 
the place for us yet. The king was 
rejected and despised. Our place 
is to say, “I will follow the Via 
Dolorosa, the way of sorrows, out 
to the place of spitting and shame 
and blood poured out, out to the 
place of ashes on the east side of 
Jerusalem, to the place of a skull. 
I will follow Him outside the gate.” 

So Christ suffered, leaving us an 
example, that we should follow His 
steps. Let us follow His steps. That 
is what the Saviour meant in Luke 
chapter nine, saying, ‘“‘The Son of 
man must suffer many things, and 
be rejected of the elders and the 
chief priests and scribes, and bé 
slain, and be raised the third day. 
And he said to them all, If any 
man will come after me, let him 
deny himself, and take up his cross 
daily, and follow me. For whoso- 
ever will save his life shall lose it; 
but whosoever will lose his life for 
my sake, the same shall save it.” 
Outside the gate with Jesus! 


Christ Still the Crucified, 
Rejected One 


I would like for you to notice 
that the Lord Jesus is now still 
the crucified one. John saw Him 
over in Revelation 13:8, saw Him 
“as one slain before the foundation 
of the world.’ The Lord Jesus is 
still the crucified One. 


There are some who think Jesus is 
honored by all the half - hearted 
plaudits the world gives to Jesus. 
I am sad sometimes that people 
quote what Napoleon says about 
Jesus, what other great rulers, wise 
men, scholars say about. Jesus. 
How preachers are flattered some- 
times if the world says a good 
word about Jesus and the church! 
If a New York judge says the Sun- 
day School does more to keep boys 
out of jail than anything else, it is 
heralded from one end to another. 
But really this world wants none 
of Jesus Christ. He is not at homé 
in this world. ‘‘He came unto his 
own, and his own received him not” 
(John 1:11). He made the world 
and all that is in it, but He came 
to His own and His own received 
Him not. We had just as well set- 
tle in our minds that the world 
doesn’t like Jesus. The world hates 
Jesus and we will be hated .too if 
we follow Him. 


Oh, people talk about “King Je- 
sus,” but He isn’t King. The Lord 
Jesus is not crowned in Heaven 
yet and He isn’t crowned on earth. 
He is despised and rejected of men. 
He is a Man of sorrows and ac- 
quainted with grief. And when we 
see Him, there is no beauty that we 
should desire Him. The Lord Je- 
sus, to the world, is that outer 
covering of the tabernacle of badg- 
er’s skin, colorless and dull and 
drab. To the world He is a root 
out of a dry ground. There is no 
form nor comeliness to the Lord 
Jesus to the unregenerate world. 


‘He is One of three thieves, with 


two other thieves, an impostor. ‘‘He 
said He was the Son of God.” To 
the world He is beside Himself. 
To the world He is a Galilean 
peasant, oh, very nice, but not what 
He claimed to be! God in human 
form. Let me tell you, my friend, 
this world doesn’t love Jesus 
Christ. “Wou had better come to 
your senses and find out how that 
according to the Bible you need not 
expect the world to “fall for you” 
if you are true to Jesus Christ. The 
Saviour said, “If the world hate 
you, ye know that it hated me be- 


fore it hated you. If ye were of the 
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world, the world would love his 
own: but because ye are not of the 
world, but I have chosen you out of 
the world, therefore the world hat- 
eth you. Rémember the word, that 
I said unto you, the Servant is 
not greater than ehis Lord. If 
they have persecuted me, they 
will also persecute you; if they 
have kept my saying, they will 
keep yours also” (John 15:18-20). 

Oh, my friends, we have thought 
it is a place for Christians to rule, 
but it isn’t. It is a place for Chris- 
tians to be spit on, despised. The 
place for Christians in this genera- 
tion is to be with the off-scouring 
of the world like Jesus. If the 
world hates Jesus, it will hate you 
if you live like Jesus. If the world 
persecuted and killed Jesus, it will 
hate you and persecute. you if you 
are enough like Jesus for the world 
to get the idea. It surely will! Je- 
sus, I say, is not the King of 
the earth. He is not yet even 
the «king in Heaven. And be- 
fore we leave this matter of the 
world, we had just as well settle 
it now, that every church spire 
that points to Heaven doesn’t mean 
that everybody there has Jesus as 
King. Not every school that has a 
cross on it means Jesus is King. 
Though the cross is famous and 
men wear a golden image of it in 
their lapels and women wear it on 
chains about their neck, the truth 
of the matter is that the world 
likes the idea of a cross as a senti- 
mental, romantic symbol but the 
world doesn’t like the cross itself 
if it means you die there. The 
world hates Jesus Christ. 


Even the religious world hasn’t 
made Jesus King. The religious 
world hasn’t. Professing Christians 
have not. Real Christians have not, 
and we had just as well make up 
our mind that people out and out, 
true to Jesus Christ, are not going 
to be popular. Oh, in Heaven we 
have pictured Jesus as King. He 
isn’t. He is sitting beside the Father 
on His Father’s throne. Jesus said, 


“You sit here, Son. The time will 


come when you will reign. I will 
give you a crown and make you 
King. I will make your enemies 
your footstool, but first, sit here 
and wait,” and the Lord Jesus 
Christ quietly and in perfect sub- 
mission to the will of the Father, 
now waits for the time to reign. 
We haven’t yet come to the time 
when He will come crowned with 
many crowns, and riding on a 
white horse. There will come a 
time when He will be the “lion 
of the tribe of Judah,” and wiil 
tread the winepress of the fierce- 
ness and wrath of Almighty God,” 
but now He is.the crucified Sav- 
iour. Now He is the.“‘man of sor- 
rows.” Now He is “the Lamb that 
takes away the sin of the world.” 
Now His blood is shed, His own 
blood for sinners. The Lord Jesus 
Christ is not crowned. 


We have pictured it that in 
Heaven all is glory, all is happy, 
but it isn’t quite so. Right now in 
Heaven the Lord Jesus has burdens 
and has sorrows. You can’t under- 
stand all that. I can’t understand 
all that, but there is coming a 
time that tears will be wiped away 
in Heaven because they are not 
wiped away yet. After the one 
thousand year’s reign, after the 
last judgment, after the last sin- 
ner has been sent to Hell, then 
God Himself will wipe away all 
tears. They haven’t been wiped 
away yet. In Heaven He is 
still the man of sorrows looking 
down on the people He loves, who 
yet reject Him. He still pleads for 
sinners who turn Him down. The 
Spirit of God is grieved, the Scrip- 
ture says, about us Christians in 
our sin, and do you think the Sav- 
iour isn’t grieved too? ‘He rejoices 
when a sinner is saved, the Scrip- 
ture says. You think He isn’t sad 
when a sinner remains unsaved? 
The Lord Jesus Christ is now the 
crucified One. There will be com- 
ing a time to reign, but it isn’t 
time yet. So the Scripture says 
to us, “Go with him, outside the 
gate.” 


To Truly Follow Jesus Means Shame 
and Reproach For Christians 


We sometimes sing, “TI’ll Go 
With Him Through the Garden.” 
Doesn’t that sound nice? You 
think about moon-light and roses 
and sweet trysts and a rendezvous, 
love and friendship and peace and 
the. wonders of a quiet summer 
garden. Do you think so? No, nq 


Pastor Macauley, that is not the 
garden we are to sing about. We . 


are to go with Him where there 
(CONTINUED ON PAGE THREE) 
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(CONTINUED FROM PAGE TWO) 


is bloody sweat, where friends for- 
sake, where many fall asleep, with 
the sorrows and shame of the 
world on us, knowing our life is 
ebbing. away with the burden of a 
dying world, go out there knowing 
we can only come out of it to re- 
ceive a shameful kiss of Judas and 
go to the cross! That is the gar- 
den where we will follow Jesus 
when we sing, “I’ll Go With” Him 


Through the Garden.’ We some- 
times sing, “I'll Go With Him 
Through the Judgment,” and 


we think that is the _ time 
when He shall appear and 
our sins are all charged to 


Him and substitution and atone- 
ment for our sins has been made, 
so there is no sin imputed to us. 
It is all wonderful, we think, and 
it is. But, no, that isn’t the judg- 
ment hall to which the song refers. 
It means that when we stand be- 
fore Pilate and the world, with 
Christ, we cannot expect a way 
out, we cannot please God and take 
it. With shame, spitting, and a 
crown of thorns and the Roman 
Cat-o’-Nine-Tails we are judged 
with Jesus. They stripped off 


_ His garments and laughed Him to 


scorn. They blindfolded Him and 
said, “Guess who hit you.” Stand 
there with Christ! 

Follow Him, as stumbling, weak, 
carrying a cross until you fall 
under it, then up and on, all the 
way out to Calvary. That is the 
judgment you sing about if you 
mean it. My friends, it isn’t a time 
to reign. It is a time to suffer. 

And se the Scripture said not 
‘let’s go with Him,” but rather 
the Scripture says ‘‘go unto Him.” 


He is out there now. Jesus Christ 


is already rejected by the world. 
Let’s go out and be rejected, too. 
The Lord Jesus is already cruci- 
fied out there, despised and in 


shame. Let us go out where He al- 


ready is, in the place of shame, 
away from the plaudits of this 
world, give up our happiness, 
friends, prosperity, and go outside 
the gate where He is, “bearing His 
reproach.” 

You say, 
being a Christian?” A friend of 
mine, a great preacher, really a 
great preacher, a godly Christian 
man, has a way of saying this: “TI 
am glad I am a Christian. If there 
were no Heaven, no Hell, no here- 
after, I am still glad I am a Chris- 
tian. I would rather be the kind 
of man a Christian ought to 
be. It pays to be a Chris- 
tian in this life. If there were no 
Heaven, no Hell, I am still glad 
I am a Christian,” but that isn’t 
altogether true. The Christian who 
is the right kind of Christian will 
have to say like Paul, “If there 
is no resurrection from the dead, 
we are of all men most miserable.” 
Paul says, “I die daily. I haven’t 
married, I have no wife, I have no 
children, my body is broken. I 
have marks on me. I am hated 
from one end of the Roman Em- 
pire to the other. I am spit on. I 


fought the lions. I am abused. TI 


have gone blind and have some- 
body else to write my letters for 
me. I am a pauper. I have no 
money. I have no property. I have 
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THE REPROACH 


“Is there reproach in 


no future. I am the offscouring of 
the world. I,am of all men most 
miserable if there is not another 
pay-day coming.” So said Paul. 
So we ought to be able to say. 
And to the Christian who lives such 
a happy, grand life, and who 
thinks, “It is wonderful to be a 
Christian,’ if you are that kind 
you haven’t gone “outside the 
gate,”’ 

Oh, these days you say, “Chris- 
tians ought to be happy.” So we 
ought, if you mean’ peace. So we 
ought if you mean the continual 
presence and power of the Holy 
Ghost. But New Testament Chris- 
tians had happiness in being beat- 
en and -rejoiced that they were 
worthy to suffer shame for His 
name. How they rejoiced! Peter, 
John were brought before the 
council and beaten. Jewish leaders 
said, “If you preach any more in 
this name, we will kill you.” They 
threatened them, but they went 
home rejoicing. That is the kind 
of joy for a Christian. 

-What kind of joy should a Chris- 
tian have? Like Paul and Silas 
in the jail, singing praises to God 
at midnight. But they didn’t start 
until midnight. For long, dark 
hours they wept their hearts out 
and said, “We are ruined, dis- 
graced. Nobody will believe us 
now. We are hungry. Does it pay 
to be a Christian or not?” But 
the Lord met them in jail and they 
got victory. The last half of that 
night was happy but the first half 
was suffering and disgrace and 
doubt! 

Let me tell you Christians. We 
ought to be willing to say like the 
aged Paul, ‘I am now ready to be 
offered, and the time of my de- 
parture is at hand. I have fought 
a good fight.” That is the joy for 
Christians. Oh, the joy of Stephen 
with his face lit up like the face of 
an angel! He was happy, ready 
for the rocks to crush his skull. 
That is the joy Christians ought to 
have in this day. We ought to go 
outside the gate, bearing His re- 
proach. 

People sometimes say to me, 
“Well, there was a time when the 
Lord wanted people to die for Him 
but that isn’t true any more. Now 
God just wants people to live for 
Him.” Will you please give me 
chapter and verse for that? It is 
not in the Bible! It is not true! 
No, no, my friends, the Scripture 
said, “If a man forsake not his 
mother, father, houses and land 
and all that he has, he cannot be 
my disciple. If any man will come 
after me, let him deny himself, and 
take up his cross daily, and follow 
me.” That means self crucifixion. 
That means to die. It doesn’t 
mean just to say, “I will put up 
with a little poverty, I will give 
up what I hold dear,” it means: 
“T am of all men most miserable 
if God doesn’t have a pay-day for 
me, to make up for what I lost 
down here.’’ 


‘We don’t have many martyrs 
any more, Do you know why? To 
tell the truth, this nice trash that 
we are never was fit to burn at the 
stake! Oh, how fine you look with 
your Arraw collars, with built-up 
shoulders! How nice your clothes 
are! How nice you smell! How 
nice are your hats and garments! 
How proud mother and dad back 
home would be of you if they saw 
you. Let me tell you, my friends, 
we ordinary kind of Christians who 
never hurt anybody’s feelings, nev- 
er make anybody angry, never left 
home, mother, never was a fool 
for God — they never did light 
a,fire under our kind of trash. 
They never did! 

“Oh,” you say, “These days are 
not times for martyrs.” Is that 
so. In this crowd — suppose you 
go over to the Jewish quarters in 


| Chicago and preach like Stephen 


did and say to them, “Ye stiff-. 
necked and uncircumcised in heart 
and ears, ye do always resist the 
Holy Ghost: as your fathers did, so 
do ye” — preach like that and 
see if somebody won't throw a 
rock at you! This world hasn’t 
changed. People think: ‘Look 
what good radios and automobiles 
we have. We have the printed page 
and we have fine colleges. My, it 
is wonderful.” Yes, and hearts are 
as black as they ever were. I tell 
you now, this world hasn’t changed. 
It is: not a friend of Jésus Christ. 


| “All that will live godly in Christ 


Jesus shall suffer persecution.” It 
is still true, the warning of the 
Saviour, “Woe unto you when men 
speak well of you.” 
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THE SWORD OF THE LORD 


Dr. Torrey said one time when 
he had preached in Moody church, 


a young Christian came up after 


the sermon and said, 
Torrey!” 
“Why should I jump?” 
“Well, the Bible says, 


“Jump, Dr. 


‘Rejoice 


and leap for joy.when men revile 


you and persecute you and say all 
manner of evil against you falsely 
for my sake, for great is your re- 
ward in Heaven.’ Jump, Dr. Tor- 
rey. If you had just heard what 
that man said about you, you would 
leap for joy, if you follow the Bi- 
ble.” 

Let me tell you, my friends, it is 
the part of a good Christian to be 
hated, despised. There is a re- 
proach to being a Christian. 

I have a good friend, we were 
in college together. We used to 
sing duets together sometimes. ‘He 
is now a member of the faculty at 
Texas Technological College, at 
Lubbock, Texas. My dear friend, 
Prof. Warren P. Clement, whom 
we called “Clem” — we left ‘the 
University together and taught in 
Wayland College. We were room- 
mates and friends. He came over 
to Shamrock to see me after I was 
pastor there. The song, “The Old 
Rugged Cross,’’ was comparatively 
new then, so we sang it together. 
We sang the verse that says: 

“To the old rugged cross I will 

ever be true, 

Its shame and reproach gladly 

bear... 

He said, “what does that mean, 
John? I have never felt any re- 
proach about being a Christian. I 
have a good job, lots of friends. It 
isn’t counted a reproach for me to 
be a Christian. What does that 
mean ?” 

I said, “I don’t know.” I was 
pastor then of the First Baptist 
Church, I was Moderator of the 
Association in which I lived, I had 
been a teacher in college. I had 
more calls for revivals than I could 
accept. Nobody was slandering me. 
Nobody then thought I was a nut. 
Nobody thought I was.a fanatic 
on the question of evolution. I 
used good English in the pulpit. 
I did not use slang then. I was 
thought cultured and refined. I 
didn’t know any reproach then. I 
said, “I don’t know.” 


I don’t know much now of the 
reproach of Christ. God forgive 
me! I haven’t had enough to hate 
me, slander me. I haven’t suffered 
any for Jesus. I can’t say like 
Paul: “I bear in my body the 
marks of the Lord Jesus.” I got 
my nose broken playing college 
football, but not for Jesus. I have 
a scar here where I was cut with 
an ax when I was a kid. I have 
a three-inch gash across my elbow. 
As a young fellow on a ranch, I 
roped a young Jersey bull and I 
rode him and he ran in a fence 
and slashed that place and others. 
I have marks for the world, but 


I don’t have any marks for Jesus. 


God have pity upon us poor 
Christians. One of these days when 
we get to Heaven and see Stephen, 
he won’t have anything to do with 
us. He wouldn’t waste his breath 
on trash like you and me. What 
did you ever lose for God? All 
these Christians who never lost a 
meal, never lost a night’s sleep, 
never lost a job, never lost a friend, 
never lost a dollar for God — Paul 
wouldn’t know you were a Chris- 
tian! Nobody ever cursed you and 
called you bad: names. You never 
had a broken heart because you 
were a Christian. God have pity 
on that kind of Christianity. 

You say, “The world is hard 
these days.” You say, “It is so hard 
to win souls.” It isn’t hard. We 
just haven’t got anybody who 
means business. If we had some- 
body like Paul who was stoned and 
left for dead and dragged out like 
a horse by the side of, the road, we 
would be certain to wake up some 
people to the gospel. That would 
reach through the crust down here 
in Wheaton. If we had a few like 
Stephen who could preach the gos- 
pel in the power of the Holy Ghost 
until men could not withstand; if 
we had somebody that did signs 
and wonders, then people would 
pay attention. If we had somebody 
like Jesus who would go into the 
churches and’ kick over a few 
tables and money pans around 
these days; somebody who when 
they got up to preach to church 
people would say, “Woe unto you, 
scribes and Pharisees, hypocrites! 
for ye make clean the outside of 
the cup and platter, but within 
they are full of extortion and ex- 
cess — if you-said that seven 
times in a row like Jesus did to one 
crowd, in Matthew 23, somebody 


would raise a stink around Whea- 
ton, too! Somebody would pay 
some attention. What we need these 
days is people who would say, “I 
am going out where Jesus is, out- 
side the gate, bearing His re- 
proach.” Reproach for Jesus! 


Great Christians Were All Count- 


ed Fools By the World 

I have been thinking. Some peo- 
ple that I know, some I have read 
the stories of, some saints pass in 
review in my mind. I thought 
about D. L. Moody. ‘Great 
Moody.” My, he was a wonderful 
man. Every says so now. Moody 
—everybody loves Moody now. 
How everybody talks about Him! 
We are like Jesus said of the 
Pharisees: “Ye build the sepulchres 
of the prophets, and your fathers 
killed them.” He said, “Ye say, If 
I had been in the place of our fa- 
thers we would not have killed the 
prophets.” No, but they crucified 
Jesus. 

So Moody was a crazy nut when 
he lived. He would get a little 
paint pony and allow newsboys.-to 
ride it if they would come to Sun- 
day,school. He was often called 
“Crazy Moody.” 


He went down the street and saw 


a little girl and he said, “Come to, 


Sunday school,’ and timidly she 
finally promised to come. The next 
Sunday she wasn’t there. Moody 
went back glown the alley and 
found her, this same little girl 
with a tin bucket in her hand. He 
said, “Wait a minute. You didn’t 
come to Sunday school,” and she 
lit out running. He weighed over 
200 pounds. “Crazy Moody.” He 
was not dignified ‘‘Dr. Moody.” 
No, no. Wouldn’t Moody look fine 
in a long-tailed coat, running after 
this girl here in Wheaton? He 
went running after this girl. Down 
one street, up an alley she went, 
with Moody right behind her. She 
was running for dear life, through 
a saloon, up the back stirs, and up 
the back stairs Moody went, too! 
Up to the second floor she went 
and Moody right: behind her, up to 
the third floor, and Moody was 
right behind her. Up to the fourth 
floor Moody followed her, then into 
a door, and she went under a bed, 
and Moody went in under the bed 
and got her by,the ankle, pulled 
her out and said to her, “I wouldn’t 
hurt you. I wanted you to come to 
Sunday school. Why didn’t you 
come to my Sunday school?” 
Well, the family were Catholics 
and the priest got out the word 
that they must not go to that Sun- 
day school, and so the little girl 


wasn’t in Sunday school. Well, he 


went to the priest and the priest 
didn’t give him any satisfaction, so 
Moody went to the Bishop and 
says, “Bishop, let’s pray,” so he 
and the Bishop got down and 
prayed for God to bless all the 
Catholic boys and girls and to save 
them, and when they got off their 
knees, the Bishop said, ‘“That’s a 
right, Mr. Moody, any of my crowd 
can come to your Sunday school!” 
Moody was so full of zeal, such a 
fanatic, he was called “Crazy 
Moody.” — 

When Moody started out as a 
Christian, the first time he got up 
in prayer meeting to give a tes- 
timony, he stumbled and halted 
and stammered, and a good old 
deacon, just like some of you dea- 
cons and elders around here, said 
to him privately, ‘Now, Mr. Moody, 
some people are evidently called to 
testify and some are not. You are 
not. You do more harm than 
good.” He started to join the 
church and was put on probation 
because they doubted if he was 
even saved. Before the committee 
he was asked, ‘‘Now, let’s see, Mr. 
Moody, you tell what the Lord has 
done for you.” 

“Well, I don’t know. He must 
have done a lot but I can’t think 
of anything in particular,” he an- 
swered, so he was put on proba- 
tion for six months more before 
they let him join the church. 

“Great Mr. Moody.” You build 
the tombs now. “Great Mr. Moody” 
now, but while he was alive he 
was a fool, a fanatic, a crank. 
When he talked he said ‘‘ain’t” and 
mispronounced Bible names, and 
folks would laugh at him. He was 


“Crazy Moody,” yo 98 
. I think about Wesley. “Great 
John Wesley.” 


Yes, I know, but 
he was a nut and a fire-brand and 
locked out of his own church over 
in England and stood on his fa- 
ther’s tombstone and preached. 
Someone may have said, “Crazy 
Wesley.” They said that about 
Charles G. Finney. He was bap- 
tized with the Holy Ghost. He was 
(CONTINUED ON PAGE FOUR) 
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THE TRIUMPH 
OF FAITH. 


BY REV. SAM MORRIS 


‘Blessed be the God and Fa- 
ther of our Lord Jesus Christ, 
which according to his abun- 
dant mercy hath begotten us 
again unto a lively hope by 
the resurrection of Jesus 
Christ from the dead, 

“To an inheritance incorryp- 
tible, and undefiled, and that 
fadeth not away, reserved in 
heaven for you, 

“Who are kept by the power 
of God through faith unto sal- 
vation ready to be revealed in 
the last time.’’—-I Peter 1:3-5. 
It will be remembered that the 

Lord told Peter that before the 
cock crowed he would deny Him 
thrice and He said, ‘‘I have prayed 
for thee, that thy faith fail not.” 
Peter’s faith was about all that 
didn’t fail. His courage failed, his 
conduct failed, his confidence 
failed, his character failed, but his 
faith did not fail, for when he had 
cursed the cock had crowed and he 
looked at Jesus and thought there- 
on. We read that he went out and 
wept bitterly. 

He is not speaking of the heav- 
enly inheritance, incorruptible and 
undefiled, that fadeth not away, 
reserved in heaven for those who 
live right. He says it is for those 
who are kept by.the power of God, 
“through faith.” Kept by the pow- 
er of God! That is enough! More 
is not necessary, less would not be 
enough. Kept by the power of God! 
And kept by the power of God 
through faith, not through works, 
ceremonies, forms, resolutions or 
church membership. It reminds us 
of what John wrote in First John 
0:4: 

“This is the victory that 
overcometh the world, even 
our faith.’’ 
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BIBLE FACTS ABOUT HEAVEN, gift edi- 
tion, colored cover, 68 pages, price 25c¢, 
5 for $1.00. 

WORLD-WIDE WAR and the BIBLE, col- 
ored cover, 122 pages, price 25c, 5 for 
$1.00, 7 

WHAT IS WRONG WITH THE MOVIES? 
Two-tone paper cover, 117 pages, 35c 
each, 4 for $1.00. 

WHAT'S WRONG WITH THE DANCE? 
Colored cover, 44 pages, price 25c, 5 
for $100. 

LODGES EXAMINED BY THE BIBLE, col- 
ored cover, 109 pages, price 25c, 5 for 
$1.00. 

JEWISH PERSECWFION AND 
PROPHECIES, colored cover, 
price 15c, 8 for $1.00. 

THE SECOND COMING OF CHRIST IN 
DANIEL, colored cover, 47 pages, price, 
15c, 8 for $1.00. 

BIBLE LESSONS ON REVELATION, colored 
cover, 47 pages, price, 15c, 8 for $1.00. 


The Following Books About 64% by 3% in. 


CAN A SAVED PERSON EVER BE LOST? 
Art cover, 32 pages, price 10c, 15 for $1. 

RELIGIOUS BUT LOST! Attractive colored 
cover, 32 pages, price, 10c, 15 for $1. 

BIBLE BAPTISM, colored cover, 60 pages, 
10c each, 75c¢ dozen, $5.00 hundred. 

HELL, WHAT THE BIBLE SAYS ABOUT 
IT, 44 pages, price 10c each, 60c dozen, 
$3.50 hundred. . 

WHAT MUST I DO TO BE SAVED? 24°: 
pages. Sent free, as God provides the 
meair, anywhere. It costs us about $1.00 
per hundred postpaid. Help scatter this 
tract and save souls. If possible, help on 

' printing and ‘postage. 

REBELLIOUS WIVES AND SLACKER HUS- 
BANDS. 24 pages. 5c a copy, 30c dozen, 
$1.50 hundred. 

CHRIST’S LITERAL REIGN ON ‘EARTH 
FROM DAVID’S THRONE AT JERUSA- 
LEM. 24 pages, price 5c a copy, 30c doz- 
en, $1.50 hundred, — 

THE UNPARDONABLE SIN, 24 pages. Sent 
free, as God provides the means. It costs — 
us about $1.50 per hundred, postpaid. 

UNCHRISTIAN “CHRISTIAN SCIENCE.” 
Colored cover, 24 pages, price 5c each, 
25c a dozen, $1.50 per hundred. . 

TOBACCO — IS ITS USE A SIN — CIGAR- 
ETTE FACTS — HOW TO QUIT, col- 
ered cover, 20 pages, 5¢ each, 30c per 
dozen, $2.00 per hundred. 

DIVORCE, ADULTERY AND REMAR- 
RIAGE, a ten-page folded tract. ,One copy 
for 3c stamp, 10 for 10c, 75¢ hundred. 


THE SWORD OF THE LORD PUBLISHERS 
Wheaton, Illinois 


BIBLE 
47 pages, 


“Corn In Egypt — 


Famine in Canaan” 
(CONTINUED FROM PAGE ONE) 


men.” Ten of the biggest liars in 
the country. I am prepared to be- 
lieve that they had forgotten their 
terrible sin, but forgotten sins are 
not forgiven sins,.and so God has 
to move the whole earth to bring 
their guilt home to them. 


History Is Repeating Itself . 
Today 


From experience and observa- 
tion, dear friends, I am: bound to 
say that history is repeating it- 
self today. There is no more apt 
description of the state of affairs 
in church and world at this pres- 
ent time, than this: there is corn 
in Egypt and famine in Canaan. 
People are finding more reality and 
earnestness in the theater today 
. than in the church. Men and wom- 
en are finding more sympathy and 
Sincerity in secret societies than 
they can find in the church. And 
hosts of people are enjoying a fel- 
lowship in clubs that the church 
might and ought to have given 
them. When they go to church 
they get nothing to eat for the 
-famine is sore in Canaan. When 
they go anywhere else in the world 
they can always find corn, for 
there is corn in Egypt. ,There are 
better men in Egypt today than 
there are in Canaan. There are 
men in the world who have a 
higher code of ethics than many 
religious professors. I would rather 
be a Joseph in Egypt than one of 
his brethren in Canaan. I would 
far rather be a Daniel in Babylon 
than a Pharisee in Jerusalem. 


A Famine of Power 


. THERE IS A FAMINE OF 
POWER in Canaan today. You can 
see that in the dearth of real con- 
versions, the barrenness of so- 
called revival campaigns, and in 
the number of spurious converts. 
There is nothing more pitiable in 
evangelistic circles today than the 
subterfuges to which we evangel- 
ists are driven to make a fair show 
in the flesh by way of stdfistics. 
Counting every hand as a convert, 
listing every appeal for prayer as 
one more, even when the same 
hands are raised every night. The 
presence and power of the Holy 
Spirit is so seldom demonstrated 
in our midst that only the wilfully 
blind will deny our utter helpless- 
ness and powerlessness in these 
days. Lots of good people confuse 
authority and power. Some men 
have authority to do things but they 
lack power to execute, to do them. 
Other men have power to do things 
and they do them, but they have 
no authority for what they do. 
Jesus Christ had both authority 
and power. Every true preacher of 
the’ Gospel speaks with authority 
when he speaks as the oracle of 
God, but not every true preacher 
has power to do the things the au- 
thority says ought to be done. 
There is a famine of power in 
Canaan! And the worst of all is 
that we have become so used to 
our powerlessness that lots of 
things we have introduced into 
evangelistic work, are nothing 
short cf substitutes for the Holy 
Spirit. 
A Famine of Love | 

THERE IS A FAMINE OF 
LOVE in Canaan today. So many 
of us are fighting for the faith of 
our fathers that we are forgetting 
the love of our brothers. ‘The 
popery of sectarianism has raised 
up so many religious Mussolinis 
that you must be careful not to of- 
fend them. If without knowing. it 
you do offend there are no ex- 
tenuating circumstances for you, 
there is no love to cover your sins! 
And some of the bitterest sects 
I've ever known ,were the sects 
that said they were not sects. I 
tell you, brethren, we must be care- 
ful. 
Does it really matter whether 
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baptized with the Holy Ghost and 
frankly said when it happened to 
him. Most publishers now would 
not print his books. No; no. But 
he had power to win souls. When 
he started out, the Presbyterians 
began to fight him. Everywhere 
he would go some men (now hardly 
known except for the fact they 
fought this man so hard) got the 
whole Presbyterian organization 
against him but he had revivals in 
spite of it. The world said he was 
a fanatic, emotional, an. extrem- 
ee,” 

Yes, he was an extremist. That 
is right. He would come in from 
preaching and take out his horse, 
get up in the farm loft, wrap a 
buffalo robe around him and pray 
a while. Sometimes he didn’t get 
through until nearly morning. But 
when he walked into a mill, the 
girls couldn’t run their looms. They 
trembled and wept and fainted! 
They had to close the mill and let 
Finney preach to them. That is the 
way it was with Finney. When 
he came to a town people would 
just close up their biisinesses and 
come hear Finney. He was a fool, 
crazy, but he was filled with the 
Holy Ghost. 


I read in his Autobiography how 
he got married. Not much is said 
about his wife. The next morning 
he started out to get a vehicle to 
haul his furniture. The roads were 
icy, he stopped to put some shoes 
on his horse, and they said, “Aren’t 
you Finney?” ~— 

‘*Venu."’ 

“Wait here a minute and I will 
go make up a crowd and we wl 
go to the church house,” and when 
Finney came to preach, the house 


stayed two weeks, and there was 


we call ourselves undenominational 
if we form ourselves into cliques, 
parties and companies that will 
not engage a preacher who wishes 
to be the free servant of Christ, be- 
cause he has been engaged by some 
party we do not approve of? Is 
it right to dissipate our strength 
fighting about our opinions when 
our principles are all the same? 
If I belong to Christ though I do 
not belong to your company you 
ought to love me and I ought to 
love you. Oh! the bitterness of 
fundamentalist to fundamentalist. 
Oh! the disloyalty amongst the 
friends of Jesus Christ. Love 
makes us like God, for God is love. 
It is because there is a famine of 
love in Canaan that we are’so un- 
like God and so like those who do 
not know God. 


A Famine of Prayer 


THERE IS A FAMINE OF 
PRAYER in Canaan. We are pow- 
erless and loveless because we are 


read about prayer, attend lectures 
on prayer and conferences about. 
prayer, but we will not pray. We 
will preach, sing, play, work, give, 
but. we will not pray. The only 
absolute constructive work that we 
Christians can do is to pray. 
Prayer can harm nothing but sin 
and nobody but Satan. The devil 
will permit us to do most anything 
without hindrance, even preaching, 
teaching, singing or reading, but 
if we go to pray he will battle with 
us for every inch of knee-drill 
ground. 

Real prayer is never perfunctory, 


it is always strenuous. It is never 


easy to the flesh and a thousand 
excuses can always be found for 
doing anything else but praying. 
Men must always pray and never 
lose heart, for much is ill-done, 
more is over-done, but most is un- 
done because prayer is not well- 
done. Prayer is the forgotten se- 
cret of the church of Christ. There 
is a famine of prayer in Canaan. 
If you wish to know the popularity 
of the church, go to the morning 
service. If you wish to know the 
popularity of the preacher, go to 
the evening service. But if you 
wish to know the popularity of 
Christ, go to the prayer meeting. 

And what are we going to do 
about it, brethren? Just this. Let 
us get down on our faces before 
God and confess our sins, and pray 
without ceasing that we may quali- 
fy to be empowered of the Holy 
Ghost. 

And now—may God grant unto 
you all His shelter for safe hiding, 
His truth for sure guiding, His 


love for rich providing. I thank 
you. 


was filled. They begged till he 


a wonderful revival. He didn’t get. 


prayerless. We will discuss prayer, 
.what a_ beautiful 
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back to his new wife. A man 
walked miles to tell him, “Listen, 
over yonder people are crying, 
wanting to know what to do to be 
saved. You have got to come 
preach to them.’ He would go 
preach to them and have’ people 
saved. He would go fifteen miles 
more and have another revival and 
have people saved, and he would 
stay two or three weeks over there. 
He hadn’t been back to see his wife 
since the morning after they were 
married. All over the county they 
heard about how people were be- 
ing saved, and would call him. He 
stayed six months before he went 
back to see his wife. Finally Fin- 
ney sent a deacon back for his 
wife. 

He had married, stayed one day 
and night at home and the next 
morning he left. Sure, he was a 
nut, wasn’t he? He was crazy. 
Nothing much mattered to him in 
the whole world but to keep poor 
dying souls from Hell! That’s 
mighty silly, isn’t it? So people 
thought then, at any rate. You 


are no good for God until you get- 


to where people say you are nutty, 
a fool, a Holy Roller, crazy about 
religion. “This whole’ gang is 
drunk.’ That is what they said 
at Pentecost. “Paul, much learn- 
ing doth make thee mad. You are 
beside yourself,” said Agrippa 
(Acts 26:24). A preacher that 
isn’t beside himself isn’t of much 
account. Christians, God have pity, 
we are so respectable, so learned. 
God have pity! I look back on the 
men who had power and see how 
Satan-hated them. Satan is no fool. 
He will see that men with power, 
men really aH out for God, are de- 


-spised and hated. 


I remember how Mel Trotter’s 


Editor Returns 
(CONTINUED FROM PAGE ONE) 


home. A man visited him and 
brought him to the services yes- 
terday, and he seriously promised 
me to let his light shine for God. 

“Is your sister Gertrude Nut- 
ting?” asked a lovely lady ore 
night early in the meetings. I an- 
swered yes, that Mrs. Nutting of 
Nocona, Texas, is my sister, I am 
proud to say. 

“Then your mother was Sallie 
LaPrade?” she continued. 


Greatly pleased, I answered yes. 


“Then I knew your mother when 
we were girls together,’ she said, 
“and your mother was one of the 
sweetest girls I ever knew.” Then 
she told how she had lived in lit- 
tle Custer City, a village in Cook 
County, Texas, where my mother 
lived as a girl, and that they had 
been friends about fifty years ago. 
She remembered the hollyhocks 
and lilacs at Grandmother’s place. 
She told of my mother’s blue eyes, 
light skin and long black hair, and 
Christian the 
young country girl was. Soon after 
she taught the country school, then 
married the preacher, my father. 


The lovely lady is Mrs. Bris- 
coe. Her brother married my sis- 
ter. Mr. Briscoe is in charge of 
publications for the U. S. Weather 
Bureau, and an officer in a Pres- 
byterian church. Both are devout 


Christians. They came night after 


night. It was a great joy to be in 
their home, where Mrs. Briscoe 
prepared all the things I liked best. 
We talked of the Lord and the 
sweet winds of memory wafted 
over my soul as Mrs. Briscoe told 
me more about that gift from heav- 
en, my mother, who went to heav- 
en and left us when I was five 
years old. 

It was a special treat to have 
fellowship with old friends, greatly 
loved and admired, Rev. and Mrs. 
Dale Crowley, at Washington. They 
had me to dinner twice, and Dale 
took me all about with great 
kindness. He has a fine Saturday 
radio Bible Quiz program and does 
evangelistic work. God has been 
specially good to them. The fellow- 
ship was sweet and Bro. Crowley, 
a fine Bible preacher, will soon 
give me a sermon for The Sword 
of the Lord. 

For a few days I will be at home, 
speaking daily in special meetings 
in Wheaton Academy, writing, 
resting some (enjoying my dear 
family, and waiting on God for the 
next step. I have many invitations 
for every day of the time all 
through the summer, but I want to 
be sure of God’s sweet guiding, and 
I feel a need to wait upon Him for 
power. 
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dearest one turned against him. I 
am going to his mission at Grand 
Rapids, Easter week. Mel Trotter 
is in Heaven now. How it stirred 
my soul as a boy when I read how 
his wife turned her back on him, 
slandered him, sued him for di- 
vorce. He was a crazy nut, any 
way, she thought, so she quit him. 
Many friends quit him. But God 
blessed him. 

I remember the case of R. A. 
Torrey. What a soul-winner, what 
a man of God! His dear widow 
lives here. Dr. Torrey — you may 
not_know it, but he was slandered, 
bemeaned. They said he was too 
much of a holy roller, said he was 
too much like Pentecostal people. 
He wouldn’t fit in with the set-up 
around here. Dr. R. A. Torrey had 
the power of the Holy Spirit and 
admitted it. He won hundreds of 
thousands of souls around the 
world, but in later years he was 
shamed and slandered and denied 
by some of the best men in this 
country because he insisted that we 
need the baptism of the Holy Spirit 
for soul winning power. Let me 
tell you, it costs if you are going 
to be the powerful Christian, if 


God. You nice peole, you put your 
hands to the plow and turn back. 
For your Christian work, preach- 
ing means no sweat, means no dy- 
ing, no reproach. 


To Go With Jesus Means 
Daily Dying 

I sat one day at the faculty table 
at Moody Bible Institute by Dr. 
Scott, the father of Betty Stam. As 
I sat there he showed me the Bi- 
ble which belonged to Betty. “This 
Bible,” he said, “was Betty’s Bi- 
ble. It is part of the loot recov- 
ered in 1938 after we had come 
back to this country. It was sent 
to me. I found written in here, 
written in her sophomore year, 
Betty’s covenant with God.” A lit- 
tle later it was printed and Dr. 
Scott sent it to me and I have it 
here) : 

“MY COVENANT 
“Lord, I give up my own 

purposes and plans, all my own 

desires, hopes and ambitions 

(whether they’ be fleshly or 

soulish), and accept. Thy will 

for my life. I give myself, my 

life, my all, utterly to Thee, 

to be Thine forever. I hand 

over to Thy keeping all of my 

friendships, my love.”’ 


And that meant going to China 
without the boy she loved, though 
God sent him a year later. She 
gave him up and went without him. 
And she went on and said: 


“All the people whom I love 
are to take second place in. 
my heart. 

“Fill me and seal me with 
Thy Holy Spirit. Work out 
Thy whole will in my. life, 
at any cost, now and. forever. 
‘To me to live is Christ and to 
die is gain’ (Phil. 1:21). 

“Elizabeth Alden Scott 
August 3, 1925.” 


And the girl that wrote that, God 
took her at her word and let her 


die a martyr’s death. Don’t think, 
“Oh, what a shame.” Don’t say, 


}“Oh, what a tragedy.” Say, “What 


a glorious consummation! What a 
triumph!” when about six years 
ago when in China the Communists 
came in and John Stam and Betty 
Stam were taken by the Commu- 
nist bandits. They demanded 
$20,000.00 ransom, and when it 
wasn’t raised immediately, perhaps 
they didn’t give them time, the 
baby was left on a bed, and John 
and Betty were taken out and their 
heads were cut off. I tell you right 
now, that is glory. If when Betty 
Stam wrote that she may not have 
known: “I am entering into the 
company of Stephen, with Jesus, 
Paul, and when I get there and 
kiss the wounds in the hands of 
Jesus, I will have wounds of my 
own. I can take my part with the 
prophets and martyrs and saints 
of old when I get to Heaven.” 
When she signed her name to that 
covenant, she did not know what 
glory would be hers. 


I have just been reading this 
morning, “By Life and By Death,” 
excerpts from the diary of John 
Stam, the brother of Mr. Peter 
Stam, who is in this audience. This 
word from the last letter after he 
was already captured. I read the 
story how he gave up Betty and 
she went to China without him. 
Finally a year later he went and 
they were brought together and 


God gave them what they wanted, 


each other, but they first gave each 
other up. John Stam wrote before 


you are going to get anywhere for. 


his martyrdom, “My wife, baby, 
and myself are today in the hands 
of communists. All our possessions 
and stores they have taken, but we 
praise God for peace in our hearts 
and a meal tonight. God grant you 
wisdom in what you do and us 
fortitude, courage, and peace of 
heart. He is able, and a wonder- 
ful Friend in such a time.” And in 
closing, he said, ‘“The Lord bless 
and guide you, and as for us, may 
God be glorified, whether by life 
or death.” 


"By Life or By Death" 


Let me tell you, no Christian is 
fit to live until he is ready to die, 
yea, until you have died already 
in your willing heart. Paul said, 
“I die daily.” I would say this to 
you this morning. Going outside 
the gate means death to self, means 
giving up any plans. It may mean 
giving up your job and have it 
not matter. Say, “Take my chil- 
dren if you want to, to Africa or 
China.” I do not say it would be 
easy. I say, “Lord, you can have 
them. That is all. If it breaks my 
heart, all right, let it break my 
heart. The Lord’s way is best.” 
If you are going to be a Christian, 
this kind of being a Christian that 
never costs anything, no wonder 
the world has no confidence in 
you! 
soul! No wonder you don’t have 
the high glory of New Testament 
Christianity. Why don’t you say, 
“By God’s grace, I am going out- 
side the gate, bearing the re- 
proach of Christ.” 


TAKE UP THY CROSS 


I walked one day along a country 
road, 
And there a stranger journeyed, 
too 


load: 
It was a cross, a cross I knew. 


I cried, “Lord J esus,’’ and He spoke 
my name; 


torn; 
I stooped to kiss away the marks 
of shame, 
The shame for me that He had 
borne, 


“O let me bear Thy cross, dear 
Lord,”’ I cried, 
And, lo, a cross for me appeared, 
The one forgotten, I had cast aside, 
The one, so long, that I had 
feared. | 


My cross I'll carry till the crown 
appears, 
The way I journey soon will end 


away all tears, 
And friend hold fellowship with 
friend. 


Chorus 
“Take up thy cross and follow me,” 
I hear the blessed Saviour call; 
How can I make a lesser sacrifice, 
When Jesus gave His all? 
— Rev. A. H. Ackley. 


Will you count the cost today? 
How many will say, ‘“Today, if God 
will help me, He can have my 
life’? I am talking now to Chris- 
tians. ‘He can have the girl lI 
love, the boy I love. He can have 
any career I had planned.” I had 
a career as a college teacher in 
mind. Can you say, “He can have 
my life, my desires, whatever He 
wants. If God in His sweet mercy 
wants it so, I will say, ‘‘For life or 
for death, now and forever.’” It 
isn’t easy to do it. You will have 
to say it again tomorrow. You will 
have to come back and crucify self 
again. How many will say, “By 
God’s grace, I can’t say it for to- 
morrow but I can say it for today, 
I will do so. I want Him to make 
me willing to go outside the gate, 
no matter what reproach there is.” 


Dr. R. A. Torrey told how peo- 
ple would pray, “Lord Jesus, fill 
me with the Holy Spirit,’’ but said 
if people knew what it would cost, 
they would say, “Lord, don’t fill 
me with the Holy Spirit.’ How 


heart, I will burn out for God”? 
By God’s grace, I will try to say it. 
I. want to say it. I mean to say 
it.” (Many lift hands.) God bless 
you. That may mean your children, 
perhaps shame and disgrace. [ft 
may mean a broken heart for 
somebody. - 

How many here will say, “I know 
I am not a Christian but all this 
is for me.” Who here today will 
say, “Jesus died for me like that, 


for my Saviour. I am not saved 


that today? 


ca ee 


No wonder you can’t win a. 


Bent low beneath the burden of His- 


I saw His hands~all bruised and 


Where God Himself shall wipe 


many here will say, “If I know my . 


loves me like that, and I want Him : 
but I want to be”? Will you say 
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